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the places and objects which in childhood he
thought big. With London and myself, it is the
reverse. The small-scale London that I knew
is gone; even those places which have not ex-
panded, such as Trafalgar Square and Piccadilly
Circus, seem much bigger. Buses are bigger,
railway-carriages are wider, trams are longer.
All buildings are bigger; even bus-tickets are
bigger. Newspapers are bigger; public-houses
are bigger; government departments are bigger;
restaurants, even those of Soho, are bigger;
theatres are bigger; newsboys are older and
policemen are younger. The only things that
have grown smaller in these thirty years are
postal orders and restaurant tables. Every shop
I used to know, save Buszard's and the few
others I mentioned, has grown to five and six
times its original stature and bulk; and banks,
which used to present the appearance of being
the resort of bearded misers, are now some-
times mistaken by strangers for tea-shops or
movie-palaces. Even the august dress-makers
of the  Hanover  Square  region have  larger
premises, and no longer hide behind discreet
curtains and demand three knocks and a pass-
word before admitting the stranger.
In yet another direction London's shops have
shed their former selves and come out in new
array. When in my childhood you went to the